Ravignan, where Conder, and later Picasso, also lived, and Streets and found the quarter much as it was % years ago. Each street ghosts in Montmartre brought bad memories: of Degas in the rue Victor Masse, and my excitement each time I went to be admitted to his apartment, In the rue Caulaincourt lived Toulouse-Lautrec, then looked on as an eccentric and wrong-headed painter of unsavoury subjects, now regarded as a master. Nearby, in the rue Houdon, was a little restaurant frequented by Steinlen and Leandre, Leatidre who began Ms career as a caricaturist by making charges of all of us. Later * Jie gave up painting and had a successful career drawing for h Rire. When we could afford it we lunched and supped at the Rat Mort or the Aibaye de Theleme, once famous as rendezvous for the Montmartre artists and courtesans. On the Place Blanche the sails of the Moulin Rouge still mm; but Valentin and la Goulue, Rayon d' Or and Mini Pattes-en-Fair, la Mome Fromage and Jeanne Avril dance only in the memories of a few survivors—Edouard Dujardin, George Moore's friend is one of them—of that uneasy, hectic circle of artist-noceurs, I recollected, too, how Conder, sitting with Germaine at the cafe de la Rochefoucauld where Degas often came to lunch or dine, spoke of the shame he felt for the slightness of his art when he looked across at Degas, sitting austerely alone.
From the rue de 1'Universite, on the other side of the river, I could walk into the rue du Bac and see again, in recollection, Whistler's little Empire house, with its apple-green door, its dining room full of old silver and Long Elizas, Whistler himself delicately holding a copper plate, touching it with his needle while he talked. There Malkme would come, and Helleu, Montesquiou de Fezensac and the Spaniard Gandara to pay homage to the Master. It was there I first met Walter Sickert. Nearby, in the rue des Beaux-Arts, Fantin had his studio, where his Hommage a Delacroix, now in the Louvre, used to hang, surroundedby unframed copies and studies made during the course of his long fife; Fantin in baggy clothes and list slippers, with a shade over his eyes, 317

